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PANEGYRICK 


ON THEIR 


Royal Highnelles. 


Vi the Moſt Hig h Eternal Son of God 
V Throu oh famd Tubes in Proceſſion rode, 


oyal Publican, with zealous haſt, 
Climbdup Tn ee to view.him ashe paſt, 
And witha ok thardid hisJoy relat 


The Mighty Savigur did congratulate : | | 
So .” the Crowds that with Impatience ſtrove 
T ex preſs their Fealty and Rithful Love, 
Iand my throbbing heart  with.cqual flames 
Panted and prelſt to gre cet the Godlike TAM ES. 
Welcome then, Mighty Sx [R; welcome asPeace 
;To conquerd Nations, or to ſick Men, Eaſe ; 

; - Welcome, as what you bring u us, Loyalty,” 
A fruit which in ourIfle we rarely: ſee ; 
In th' barren N orthit blooms, to Storms 5 EXPOS d; 
But in our Sunny Climate neyer grows : - 
Here fertile Nature makes the Commons Kings, 
And from her fatrieſs rank Rebellion ſprings: | 
Damn'd luſt. of Engliſb- -men, that n nerer repented © 


Their Treaſons, nor with Bleſngs were contented. _ 
An” Black 


A Peng on thetr Royal Highneſſes. 


: Black was the Day and blaſted was the Year, 
Sb on ious, full of wretched fear,.. 


Shoe Sie tru&Fcir: of E zgland toexclude;, 
"Only becauſfHEwas & great, and good, : 
Two Epithetes that never yet could ſuit 
The fordid Mind T youre true Engliſh Brute: 
Loud Te Sroard, bs1if delign'd eds 
The Roya Mandate, and not ſet Him pals, 
Whilſt weepingShowers ſeem'd tro mourn ourloſs 6) 
_— as each Element then borea 1.4 
grief, even ſothde every Honeſt ral ; 
"5.6 now the happy hours are doubly bleſs's, 
TheLand with the full Store of Heaven poſſefst; 
The Seaſon fmiles, and'each propitiousRay 
For His Return heir ſetter Joy dif] _ -'. - 
he flowers 1 that did in private Cloſets keep, 
| Andduring th” Winter of His Abſence Nee, 
Bloom out, - a gay fragrant Robe puton, 
Tobleſs andwelcomein the'R 181nc Su; 
| Letamur*'is the Word, a word which late  « The Moti 
As mighty Hopes, did mighty Joy create, #5244 
Whenthe fam'd Motto with applauſe was put 
Tp the  Effigie « of the Grand Patriot, 
Neateſt their hearts,where late their Georges hung, 
The pale- fac” tMedall with'it its Silver tongue | 
Was black whilſt every Wearer Fav exprelt . 
His]Joy to hacbour there ſo fam' da Gueſt. 
The Wretch that ftampt it got immortal fame; 
*T'was coynd by ſtealth, like Groats at Brumcham 


Whilſt 


A Panegyrick on their Royal Hegbneſſes. 
Whilſt each Poſſeflor with exalted voice 
Cryes, England's ſava, and now Let us Rejoyce. 
But though Seditious Tenets they purlt any 
We — a Cauſe of Joy ſolid and true, 
And therefore let us Cry q-etamur r00, \ 
For Mighty T0 RK'S return d, return'd to Raign 
Orehearts, and move in His Great Sphere again : 
Tis in His Face you ſeethe Ris1xa Sun, 
Tother's a Comet blazing ore the Town, - 
Portending Miſchiefs ſeeming to explain 
The former Tragick Scene defign'd again. 
Fly then ye Loyal Natives, fly with _—_ 
Embrace His Knees, and your true]Joy reveal ; 
Prove your affection to your Injur'd Prince, 
Give him your Hearts, for: you had his long fince: 
Give Him your Hearts, oppoſe the Rebel Power , 
And never part with your Lovd Heroe more. 


And hail Bright Pz1neess, beſt of thy fair Kind, 
| An Angel's Body withan Angel's Mind, 
Beauteous as are the Virghh Saints above, 
That fit and ſmile on the righthand of 7eoze, 
And good, as the firſt ftare Heav'n form'd 'em in, 
E re that Angelick Sex knew how to fin; 
How when She comes {hall we our crimes attone ? 
How ſhall we meet the Juſtice of Her Frown, . | 
That doing noofftence was forc't away 
With Her dear Lord, acruel Fate t: obey, 
And Sacrifice Her Joy, Her Peaceand Fame, 


To a curſt Branded thing without a Name ?* 
| ED Down 
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Down her fair fate the liquid Treaſures rowld; 
Then takingpmher Rovar PartNxr hold, 
Eneland farewtlly$he cr 'd, thoy hated bare, 
And may I never ſee tby baſeneſs mare! © 
But ſhe comes back, and npbly may deſpiſe 
The Pigmy Malice of ih, $994 = Be 
Dildain and Angerin Her forchon Woe” 
Yet both ſo calm'd and temper'd by Her Wit, 
That with a modeſt ſmile She ſtrives t' oppoſe 
Revenge, and onely pities all her foes. 
Return then and forgive» and.may Your Name 
CharmthewideGlobe, as does your HeroEs Fours 
Long may-yelove.and ill may ye appear 
Teemin g:35 to.Our JÞy you-prove this Year. 
Your -PregnantVeins arg framing wondrqus things, 
Oh glorjous Paſſion thatereates young Kings 1 
'The Illaſtrious Infant (tnuggles i in the Womb, 
As if he knew his Royal fate tocome, 
And fHently: mourns, "that falonga ſpace - 
Twill be, ere bebeginshisGloriousRace : 
But whenas the Divineſt Gift of Heaven, 
The Princel Bate: is for our Comfort given, - 
May every. heart conſpire with every tongue. 
T implore his years/may. berenownd ancng, 
That he may merit his braveFarhers Name . 
/ And RivaÞVertue with his Mothers Fame! \.- 
Methinks I ſee'our great Aveugrvs ſtand, 
Wirh the fair Px1xcsss ſmiling in His Hand, ' 
| High Grandeur mixt with Joy)adorns His _ 


Whilſt bluſhing Duty Hers does ſweetly grace : 
| | Their 


| 
lj 
j 
l! 
| 


A Panegyrickon thetr Rout! Hr ohneſſes. 


| Their Eyesare fixt and mingling Glories ſeem . 
Like the Sun's Rayes RefleCQting on a Jem : 
His Awfull Light then on His Brortazs ſhines, 
Who with a filent Modeſty inclines 
To hear his welcome, and with humble grace 
Fixing His Eyes upon His Monarch's Face, 
His willing Knces with Loyal duty bend 

. To His dear Ky; His Brother, and His Friend, 

Who in His Arms do's theLov'd Favourite hold, 
And ſpeaksa gracious welcome from His ſoul. 
Thrice happy Scotland, well didft thou begin 
To make attonement for thy former fin, 
When thou with Joy a Vertue didſt Embrace : 
By brooding Factions driven from this place, L677 
Well was the much-wrong'd Prince receiv'd by thee, 
And well haſt thou reform'd thy Loyalty : 
Yet to His Goodneſs thou thy Fame dot owe, 
For thou hadit faithleſs bin had he been 1o : 

Butas the Thracian Bard; with charming ſtrains, * 

Drew the Wild Savages from Woods and Plains, 
Controll'd their BrutiſhRage wheree're he came, 
And made the fierceſt Bears and Tigers tame ; 
So Migh ry Prince Thy Vertuedid oppoſe 
The cloſe defigns and Malice of thy Foes, 
And made a N; ation, fam'd for Tons 

Bow tothy Loyal Princi ples and Thee, 
Whilſt Erg/and's left with its King-killing Race, 
A Neſt of Rebels, as itever was. 


FINIS. 


